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the Place Militaire, where they were greeted with astonish-
ment by the few officers who had remained there.
" Good heavens ! What are you doing here ? " they
said. " Don't you know that the Germans are approach-
ing Cambrai and that G.H.Q. has moved back ? You
must leave at once by the next train." The three jour-
nalists packed their bags and deposited them at the
station, which was crowded with refugees who were
waiting for a train due to leave in an hour's time. The
journalists went to have a drink and were returning
half1 an hour later when German 'planes came over and
destroyed a good part of the station. Philip went to
see if he could rescue his typewriter and suitcase which
he had left in the stationmaster's office. He opened the
door : six dead bodies lay by his typewriter, so he left
it. The station was so damaged that it was clear there
could be no train through it for some days; the majority
of the refugees had managed to take cover, but a number
of dead lay on the platforms. The three went off to
buy bicycles. As they were about to ride out of the
town, the 'planes came back. Taylor Henry had no
time to get off: the explosion of a bomb carried away
his back wheel and he was thrown over the handlebars.
The other two escaped with fewer bruises. They waited
while Henry went back to the shop and had another
wheel put on. Then they started on their ride to Paris.
There was a difference in their bicycling capacities,
and after the first day they got separated, Philip
decided to take a train, while the other two went on
separately.